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the gift he gave me and hoped—and still hope—that he
meant what he said  "We have helped one another!"
Within a week or so I was back in London with a new
play, "Too Much Money" by Zangwill I had taken
courage The first letter I opened was one from Margot
Asquith
"Will you be an angel and lend me your green
Russian coat and black fur that you wore in Bernard
Shaw's war play I only want to copy it for my dressing
gown, and I would give it to no one else, and return it
to you soon I should be truly grateful "
So the green garment of the Coliseum went off to
Downing Street and, next time I saw the sparkling
Margot, she was resplendent m a copy of my Russian
coat
III
During the time I was at the Coliseum, a new fnend
came into my life Lord Lucas I had met him first some
years before, in 1911, at a party at Stafford House He
was tall and dark and powerful J M Barrie, whose
friend he was, had described Lord Lucas thus
"I had known him intimately for years, seen him
racing the wind on horseback, riding in races, walked
with him a dozen miles a day, before I had any idea
that he was even lame Since then I have known him
walk twenty miles of the staffest country in the Hebrides,
fishing a great part of the way, and return to play
cricket or lawn tennis It was all done with the power
of his will"
Lord Lucas was a new type of man for me a politician,
a soldier, a landowner different altogether from all my
other friends
He seemed to me the moment that I met him a man
like Bayard, without fear and without reproach, and

